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PSALMS, &c. 


PSALM I. 


OW bleſt is he, who ne'er conſents 
By ill advice to walk; 
Nor ſtands in ſinners ways ; nor fits 
Where men profanely talk! 


But makes the perfect law of God 

His ſtudy and delight; | 

Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 


Like ſome fair tree, which, fed by ſtreams, 


With timely fruit does bend ; 
He ſtill ſhall Aouriſh, and ſucceſs 
All his deſigns attend. 


For God approves the juſt man's ways; 


To happineſs they tend: 
But finners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 


—— 


Y 


1 


PSALM II. 


HE righteous will for ever be 
The Lord's peculiar choice; 
And, when to him they make their pray'r, 
He always hears their voice. 


Then ſtand in awe of his commands, 
5 Flee every thing that's ill; | 
Commune in private with your hearts, 
And bend them to his will. 


1 


Ihe place of other ſacrifice 

TE: Let righteouſneſs ſupply ; 

| And let your hopes, ſecurely fix'd, 
On God alone rely. 


{ While worldly minds impatient grow, 
| More proſp'rous times to ſee, 
Still let the glories of thy face 

r Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 


Then down in peace I'll lay my head, 

| And take my needful _ : | 

No other guard, O Lord, I crave, 
Of thy defence poſſeſt. 
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PSALM III. 


ORD, hear the voice of our complaint, 


Accept our humble pray” r; 


To thee alone, our God and King, 


For help we will repair. 


To thee our voices we will raiſe, 
And, with the 3 day, 

To thee, devoutly we'll look up, 
To thee, devoutly pray. 


Conduct us by thy righteous laws, 
For watchful is our foe; | 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way, 
Wherein we ought to go. 


Let all who put their truſt in thee, 


With ſhouts their joy proclaim; 
Let them rejoice whom thou preſerv'ſt, 
And all that love thy name. | 


To righteous men, the righteous Lord 
His blefling will extend: 

And with his favour, all his ſaints 
As with a ſhield, defend. 
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PSALM IV. 


Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how gieat art thou 
How glorious is thy name 


in heav'n thy wond'rous acts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there ; 

And yet thou mak'ſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high, 
Employs my wond'ring ſight; 

The moon that nightly rules the ſky, 
With ſtars of feebler light; 


What's man, ſay I, that, Lord, thou lov'ſt 
To keep bim in thy mind? 

Or what his offspring, that thou prov'ſt 
To them ſo wond'rous kind ? 


O thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Witnin this earthly frame, 

'Thro? all the world how great art thou, 

How glorious 13 thy name. 


PSALM 


PSALM V. 


O celebrate thy praiſes, Lord, 
ö We will our hearts prepare 
To all the liſt'ning world, thy works, 
Thy wond'rous works declare. | 


The thought of them ſhall to our ſouls 
Exalted pleaſures bring; 


Whilſt to thy name, O thou Moſt High! 
Triumphant FR we ling. 


= 


4 All thoſe who have thy goodneſs prov'd, 
Will in thy truth confide, 
Whoſe mercy ne'er forſook the man 
Who on thy help . 


| 
Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord, | 
From Sion, his abode ; | 
' 
| 


Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confeſs no other God. 
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| _ Since have always plac'd my truſt a 


Then ſhall my ſong, with praiſe inſpir'd, 


ot 


Thy ſaving health will come, and then 
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PSALM VI. 


HOW long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 

Muſt I for ever mourn ? | 

How long wilt thou withdraw from me, 
Oh! never to return? | 


Hear, Lord! and to my longing eyes 
Reſtore thy wonted light; 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall fleep 


In everlaſting night, 


Beneath thy mercy's wing, 


My heart with joy ſhall ſpring. 


To thee, my God, aſcend : 
Who to thy ſervant in diſtreſs, 
Thy bounty did'ſt extend. 
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PSALM VII. 


ORD, who is he, that happy man 
Whom thou ſo well doſt love; 
That he may praiſe thee here below, 
And dwell with thee above ? 


Tis he, whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
By rules of virtue moves ; 

Whoſe gen'rous tongue difdains to ſpeak 
The thing his heart diſproves. 


Who never did a flander forge, 

His neighbour's fame to wound; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 
By malice whiſper'd round. 


Who to his plighted vows and truſt 
Has ever firmly ſtood; 

And, though he promiſe to his loſs, 
Yet makes his promiſe good. 


The man who by this ſteady court, 
Has happineſs enſur'd, 
When earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand 
By Providence ſecur'd. 
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1 PSALM VII. 
i | 
* Y foul ſhall ever bleſs the Lord, 


_— , 


* Whoſe precepts give me light; 
And private counſel {till afford, 


In vow? s diſmal night. 


* 
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II ftrive each action to approve 
Io his all-ſeeing eye: 
4 No danger ſhall my hopes remove, 


Becauſe he ſtill is nigh. 


+. te will the paths of life diſplay, 

| Which to his preſence lead; 

Where pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 


1 # 7 i'berefore my heart all grief defies, 


| My glory ſhall rejoice ; pl 
My fleſh ſhall reſt, in hopes to riſe, | 
| Wak'd by his powerful voice, 
{| || 
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PSALM 1X. 


O change of times ſhall ever ſhock 
N My firm affection, Lord, to thee; 
For thou haſt always been a rock, 

A fortreſs, and defence to me. 


Thou my deliv'rer art, my God; 

My truſt is in thy mighty pow'r : 
Thou art my ſhield from foes abroad, 
At home, my ſafeguard and my towW'r. 


To thee, I'Il ſtill. addreſs my prayer, 
To whom all praiſe we juſtly owe, 
So ſhall I by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treach'rous foe. 


To heav'n I made my mournful pray'r, 


To God addreſs'd my humble moan; 


Who graciouſly inclin'd his ear, 
And heard me from his lofty throne. 


for, 
* 
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PSALM KX. 


| OD's perfect law converts the ſoul, 
(> Reclaims from falſe deſires; 
With ſacred wiſdom, his pure word 

The ignorant inſpires, 


The ſtatutes of the Lord are juſt, 
And bring ſincere delight; 


His pure commands, in ſearch of truth, 
Aſſiſt the feebleſt fight. 


Of more eſteem than golden mines, 
Or gold refin'd with ſkill; 

More ſweet than honey, or the drops 
That from the comb diſtil. 


Our truſty counſellers they are, 
And friendly warnings give; 
Divine rewards attend on thoſe 


Who by theſe precepts live. 
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PSALM MI. 


1 Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchſafes to be my guide, 

The Shepherd, by whoſe conſtant care 
My wants are all ſupply d. 


He does my wand'ring ſoul reclaim, 
And to his endleſs praiſe, 
Inſtruct, with humble zeal, to walk 


In his moſt righteous ways. 


J paſs the gloomy vale of death, 
From fear and danger free; 
For there his aiding rod and ſtaff 
Defend and comfort me. | 


Since God does thus his wond'rous love 
Thro' all my life extend, 

That life to him I will devote, 
And in his ſervice ſpend, 
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PSALM XII. 


HIS ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
The Lord her fulneſs is; 
The world, and all that dwell therein, 
By ſov'reign right are his. 


He fram'd and fix'd it on the ſeas, 
And his almighty hand 
Upon inconſtant floods has made 


The ſtable fabric ſtand. 


By his almighty word, at firſt, 
Heav'ns glorious arch was rear'd, 

And all the beauteous hoſts of light 
At his command appear'd. 


How awful is thy pow'r, O Lord ! 
How great and wond'rous are 

The mighty works which thou haſt done, 
Who may with thee compare ? | 


PSALM 
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PS4LM XIII. 


H mercy, and his truth, 


The righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing SP ring finners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 


He thoſe in juſtice guides 
Who his direction ſeek ; 

And in his facred paths ſhall lead 
The humble and the meek. 


For God to all his ſaints 
His ſacred will imparts; 

And does his gracious cov*nant write 
In their obedient hearts. 


Thro' all the ways of God, 
Both truth and merey ſhine, 


To ſuch as with religious hearts, 
To his bleſt will incline. 
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PSALM XIV. 


+ oa Princes, that in might excel, 
Your grateful ſacrifice prepare; 
God's glorious actions loudly tell, 
His wond'rous power to all declare. 


"Tis he, that with amazing noiſe, 

The wat'ry clouds in ſunder breaks; 
The ocean trembles at his voice, 

When he from Heav'n in thunder ſpeaks. 


| How full of power his voice appears ! 


With what majeſtic terror crown'd |! 
Which from their roots tall cedars tears, 
And ſtrews their ſcatter'd branches round. 


God rules the angry floods on high; 
His boundleſs ſwav ſhall never ceaſe: 


His people he'll with ſtrength ſupply, 


And bleſs his own with conftant peace. 
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PSALM XV. 


O thee, the God of truth, 
My life, and all that's mine, 
(For thou preferv*dft me from my youth) 
I willingly reſign. ee 


How great thy mercies are, 
To ſuch as fear thy name! 
Which thou, for thoſe, that truſt thy care, 
Doſt to the world proclaim. 


O all ye ſaints, the Lord 
With eager love purſue, 

Who, to the. juſt will kelp afford, 
And give the proud their due. 


Ye, that on God rely, 
Courageouſly proceed ; 
For he will ſtill your hearts ſupply 
With ſtrength, in time of need. 
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PSALM XVI. 


1 all the juſt to God, with joy 
Their chearful voices raiſe, 

For well the righteous it becomes 
To ling glad ſongs of praiſe. 


How faithful is the word of God! 
His works with truth abound ; 

He juſtice loves and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


Our ſouls on God, with patience, wait, 

a Our help and ſhield is he; 

Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. 


The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend ; 

Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
On thee alone depend, 


PSALM 
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PSALM XVII. 


"T*HRO? all the changing ſcenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
My heart and tongue employ. 


Of his deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Till all that are diſtreſt, 

From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reſt. 


O! magnity the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name; 


When in diſtreſs to him I call'd, 
He to my reſcue came. 


The hoſts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the juſt; 

Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his ſuccour truſt. 


c | PSALM 


[18 


PSALM XVIIL 


5 HE Lord from heaven beholds the juſt, 
BY, With favourable eyes; 
And when diſtreſs'd, his gracious ear 

Is open to their cries. 


Deliv'rance to his ſaints he gives, 


When his relief they crave; 
| He's nigh to heal the broken heart, 
And contrite ſpirit fave. 


O! make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide, 

How bleſs'd are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 


Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear ; 

Make you his ſervice your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care, 
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PSALM XIX. 


() Lord, thy mercy, our ſure hope, 
| The higheſt orb of heaven tranſcends 


IThy ſacred truth's unmeaſur'd ſcope 
Beyond the ſpreading ſkies extends. 


Thy juſtice, like the hills, remains; 

/ Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are; 
Thuy providence the world ſuſtains; 

The whole creation is thy care. 


Since of thy goodneſs all partake, 
With what aſſurance, ſhould the juſt 
Thy ſheltering wings their refuge make, 
And ſaints to thy protection truſt. 


Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, 
To banquet on thy love's repaſt; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 


Of joys that ſhall forever laſt. 


With thee the ſprings of life remain, 
TI hy preſence is eternal day; 

()! let thy ſaints thy favor gain; 
Fo upright hearts thy truth diſplay. 
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PSALM XX. 


/ THO? wicked men grow rich and great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful ſtate 
Thy anger or thine envy rails: 
For they, cut down like tender graſs, 
„Or like young flowers, away ſhall paſs, 
Whole blooming beauty ſoon decays. 


Denend on God, and him obey ; 
So thou within the land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from danger, and from want : 
, Make his commands thy chief delight, 
— And he, thy duty to requite, 
| Shall all thy earneſt withes grant. 


In all thy ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful help afford 
To perfect every juſt defign : 
He'll make, like light, ſerene and clear, 
> Thy clouded innocence appear, 
And as a mid-day ſun to ſhine. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXI. 


HE good man's way is God's delight 
He orders all the ſteps aright 
Of him that moves by his command: 
Tho? ſometimes he may be diſtreſs'd, 
Yet he ſhould ne'er be quite oppreſs'd; 


For God upholds him with his hand. 


(Obſerve the perfect man with care, 
And mark all ſuch as upright are, 
Their rougheſt days in peace ſhall end: 
While on the latter end of thoſe, 
Who dare God's ſacred will oppoſe, 
A common ruin ſhall attend, 


God to the juſt will aid afford ; 
Their only ſafeguard is the Lord, | 
Their ſtrength in time of need is he: 
Becauſe on him they {till depend, 
The Lord will timely ſuccour ſend, 
And from all evil ſet them free. 
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PSALM XXII. 


ORD, let us know our term of days, 
How ſoon our lives will end; 
The numerous train of ills diſcloſe 
W hich this frail ſtate attend. 


Our lives, thou know'ſt, are but a ſpan, 
A cipher ſums our years, 
And every man, in beſt eſtate, 
But vanity appears. 


Man like a ſhadow vainly walks, 
- With fruitleſs cares oppreſs'd; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom *twill be poſſeſs'd. 


Why ſhould we then on worthleſs toys 
With anxious Care attend? 
On thee alone, our ſtedfaſt hopes 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 


[a ] 


PSALM XXIII. 


APPY the man, whoſe tender care 
 Relieves the poor diſtres'd ; 
When he's by troubles compaſs'd round 
The Lord ſhall give him reſt. 


If he in languiſhing eſtate 
Oppreſs'd with fickneſs lie, 

The Lord will eaſy make his bed, 
And inward ſtrength ſupply. 


Secure of this, to thee, my God, 
I thus my prayer addreſs d 

„Lord for thy mercy heal my ſou], 
„ 'Tho' I have much tranſgreſs'd. 


Then let our gracious Lord and Cod. 
From age to age be bleſs'd; 

And all the people's glad applauſe 
With loud Amens expreſs'd. 
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PSALM XXIV. 


A pants the hart for cooling ſtreams, 
\ When heated in the chace, 
So longs my ſoul, O God, for thee, 

And thy refreſhing grace. 


For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirſty ſoul doth pine; 

O] when ſhall IT behold thy face, 
Thou majeſty divine 


(30d will, I hope, redeem my ſoul; 
And from the greedy grave 

ils greater power ſhall ſet me free, 
And to himſelf receive. 


Then why art thou caſt down my ſoul ? 
Hope {till ; and thou ſhalt ſin 

The praiſe of him, who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal ſpring, | * 


/ 
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PSALM XXV. 
1 Lord has ſpoke; the mighty God 


Hath ſent his ſummons all abroad; 


From dawning light, till day declines: 
The liſt'ning earth his voice hath heard, 


And he from Sion hath appear'd, 


Where beauty in perfection ſhines. 


Our God ſhall come, and keep no more 
Miſconſtru'd filence, as before, 

But waſting flames before him ſend ? 
Around ſhall tempeſts fiercely rage, 


While he does heaven and earth engage 


His juſt tribunal to attend. 


Sinners, mark this, ſaith God, leſt I 
Let all my bolts of vengeance fly, 


While none ſhall dare your cauſe to own, 
Who praiſes me, due honour gives; 


And to the man that juſtly lives, 


My ſtrong falvation ſhall be ſhown. 
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PSALM XXVI. 


1 H AVE mercy, Lord, on me, 

/ As thou wert ever kind; i 

| Let me, oppreſt with loads of guilt, 
| Thy wonted mercy find. 


Make me to hear with joy 

1 Thy kind forgiving voice; 
That io the bones, which thou haſt broke, 
May with freſh {trength rejoice. 


l 


Blot out my crying fins, 
| T 5 Nor me in anger view; 
| Create in mea heart that's clean, 
| An upright mind renew. 
Withdraw not thou thy help, 
7 Nor caſt me from thy ſight; 
Let not thy Holy Spirit take 
It's everlaſting flight. 


d 


The joy thy favour gives 
17 Let me, O God, obtain; 
7 = And let thy Spirit's firm ſupport 
My fainting foul ſuſtain, 
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PSALM XXI. 


HY mercy, Lord, to us extend, 
On thy protection we depend; 
And to thy wings for ſhelter haſte, 
Till all the ſtorms of life are paſt. 


For ſuccour, Lord, to thee we fly, 

Thou ſov'reian Judge, and God moſt high; 
To our relief, thy mercy ſend, 

And truth, on which our hopes depend. 


Then ſhall our hearts be fix'd and bent, 
Their thankful tribute to preſent; 

Our voices with our hearts we'll raiſe 
To thee, our God, in ſongs of praiſe. 


Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as thy glory fills the ſky, 

So let it be on earth diſplay'd; 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 


28 J 
PSALM XXVII. 


OD does his ſaving health diſpenſe, 
| And flowing bleflings daily ſend ; 
7 He is our fortreſs and defence, 
On him our ſouls ſhall {till depend. 


In him, ye people, always truſt, 
Before his throne pour out your hearts; 

5 For God, the merciful and juſt, 

His timely aid to us imparts. 


Our God has oft his will expreſs'd, 
And we this truth have fully known, 
Jo be of boundleſs power poſleſs'd 
Heelongs of right to God alone. 


Tho' mercy be his darling grace, 

In which he chiefly takes delight, 
/ - Yet will he all the human race 
According to their works requite. 


PSALM. 
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PSALM XXIX. 


God, my gracious God, to thee 
My morning prayers ſhall offer'd be, 
For thee, my thirſty ſoul doth pant: 
My fainting fleſh implores thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreſhing waters want. 


My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In praiſing God I will employ, 
With lifted hands adore his name; 
My ſoul's content ſhall be as great 
As their's who choiceſt dainties eat, 
While I, with joy, his praiſe proclaim. 


When down I lie, ſweet ſleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my mind, 
And when I wake in dead of night; 
Becauſe thou {till doſt ſuccour bring, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing 
I reft with ſafety and delight. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXX. 


OR thee, O God, our conſtant praiſe 
In Sion waits, thy choſen ſeat ; 
Our promis'd altars there we'll raiſe, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 


O thou, who to our humble prayer 
Doſt kindly lend thy liſt'ning ear, 

To thee ſhall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 


Our fins, tho' numberleſs, in vain 

 Tofſtopthy flowing mercy try; 
Whilſt thou o' erlook'ſt the guilty ſtain, 

And waſheſt out the crimſon die. 


Bleſt is the man, who near thee plac'd, 
Within thy facred dwelling lives! 

_ Whilſt we, at humbler diſtance, taſte 
The vaſt delights thy temple gives. 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXXI. 


ET all the lands, with ſhouts of joy, 
To God their voices raiſe, | 

Sing pſalms in honor of his name 
And ſpread his glorious praiſe, 


And let them ſay, how dreadful, Lord, 
In all thy works art thou! 

To thy great power, thy ſtubborn foes 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. 


Thro' all the earth, the nations round 
- Shall thee their God confeſs; 

And witn glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great name expreſs. 


O! come, behold the works of God, 
And then with us you'll own, 
That he, to all the ſons of men, 
Has wond'rous judgments ſhown. 


For ever bleſſed be our God, 
Who never when we pray, 

Withholds his mercy from our ſouls, 

) Nor turns his face away. | 
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PSALM XXXII. 


O bleſs thy choſen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline, 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine. 


That ſo thy wond'rous way 
May through the world be known; 
Whilſt diſtant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy ſalvation own. 


Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 


Loet all the world, O Lord, combine 


To praiſe thy glorious name. 


O let them ſhout and ſing 
With joy and pious mirth, 


For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 


Shall govern all the earth. 


Then God upon our land 


Shall conſtant bleſſings ſhow'r ; 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiſtleſs power, | 
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PSALM ͤ XXXIII. 


ET all the ſervants of God's will 

His favour's gentle beams enjoy ; 
Their upright hearts let gladneſs fill, 
And chearful fongs their tongues employ. 


To him your voice in anthems raiſe, 
Jehovah's awful name he bears; 
In him rejoice, extol his praiſe, 
Who rides upon the rolling ſpheres. 


For benefits each day beſtow'd, 
ge daily his great name ador'd, 
Who is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the ſov'reign Lord. 


How dreadful are the ſacred courts, 
Where God has fix'd his earthly throne ! 
His ftrength his feeble ſaints ſupports : 
To God give praiſe, and him alone. 
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PSALM XXXIV. 


N thee I put my ſtedfaſt truſt, 
A Defend me, Lord, from ſhame z 
Incline thine ear, and ſave my ſoul, 
For righteous is thy name. 


Thy conſtant care did ſafely guard 
My tender infant days; 


| Thou took'ſt me from my mother's womb, 


To ſing thy conſtant praiſe. 


Reject not then thy ſervant, Lord, 
When I with age decay ; 
Forſake me not, when, worn with years, 


My vigour fades away. 


Then joy ſhall fill my mouth, and ſongs 
Employ my chearful voice; 

My grateful ſoul, by thee redeem'd, 
Shall in thy ſtrength rejoice, 
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PSALM XXXV. 


Ob's righteous acts, and ſaving health 
Our mouths ſhall ſtill declare, 
Unable yet to count them all, 
Tho? ſum'd with * care. 


While God vouchſafes us his ſupport 
We'll in his ſtrength go on; 

All other righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
And mention his alone. 


Thou, Lord, haſt ugh: us from our youth 
To praiſe thy glorious name; 

Let therefore all thy wond'rous works 
Still be our conſtant theme. 


Still let our firm and ſtedfaſt hope 
On thy great power depend, 

Then we in grateful ſongs of praiſe, 
Our time to come will ſpend, 
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PSALM XXXVI. 


4 | HE mem'ry of God's glorious name, 


Thro' e years ſhall run; 
His ſpotleſs fame ſhall ſhine more bright, 
More laſting than the ſun. 


In him, the nations of the world 

— Shall be completely bleſs'd; 

And his unbounded goodneſs be, 
By every tongue, confeſs'd. 


Then bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 
— The God whom IGnel fears ; 


" Who only, wond'rous in his works, 


Beyond compare appears. 


Let earth be with his glory fill'd; 


110 For ever bleſs his name; 


Whilſt to his praiſe, the liſt'ning world 
Their glad aſſent proclaim. 
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PSALM XXXVII. 


HOM Lord, in heaven, but thee alone 
\ Have I, whoſe favour I require? 
Throughout the ſpacious earth, there's none 
That I, beſides thee, can deſire. 


iy trembling fleſh, and aching heart, 
May often fail to ſuccour me; 

But God ſhall inward ſtrength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 


For they, that far from thee remove, 
Shall into ſudden ruin fall; 
If after other Gods they rove, 
I'hy vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all. 


But as for me, tis good and juſt 
That I ſhould ſtill to God repair: 
In him to fix my hope; and truſt 
To his paternal love and care. 
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PSALM XXXVIII. 
J God of hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place, 


/ Where thou, inthron'd in glory, ſhew'lt 
| The brightneſs of thy face 


Our longing fouls faint with deſire 
2 To view thy blefs'd abode; 
Our panting hearts and fleſh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 


Thrice happy they, whoſe choice has thee 
Their ſure protection made! 

Who long to tread the ſacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 


For thou, who art our ſun and ſhield, 
4” Wilt grace and glory give; 
* And no good thing wilt thou withhold 
From thoſe that godly live. 


Thou God, whom heav*nly hoſts obey, 
_— How highly bleſt is he, 
' Whole hope and truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
Is {till repos'd on thee ! 
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PSALM XXXIX. 


1 my complaint, O Lord, my God, 
Thy gracious ear incline; 

Hear me, diſtreſt, and deſtitute 
Of all relief but thine. 


Do thou, O God, preſerve my foul, 
That does thy name adore; 
Thy ſervant keep, and him, whoſe truſt 

Relies on thee, reſtore. 


To me, who daily thee invoke, 
Thy mercy, Lord, extend; 
Refreſh thy ſervant's ſoul, whoſe hopes 
On thee alone depend. 


Thou, Lord, art good, not only good, 
But prompt to pardon too 

Of plenteous mercy to all thoſe, 
Who for thy mercy ſue. S 


To my repeated, humble prayer 
O CE attentive be 

When, troubled, I on thee will call, 
Vouchſafe to anſwer me ! 
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PSALM XL. 


() Lord, the Saviour and defence 
/ Of all thy choſen race, 
From age to age, RE ſtill haſt been 
Our fure abiding place. 


Before thou brought'ſt the mountains forth 
/ Or th' earth and world didſt frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 
And ever art the ſame. 


Thy throne, O God, is firmly fix'd - 
For ever to endure: 

Thy ſceptre's ſway ſhall always laſt, 
By righteous laws ſecure. 


Then let our ſongs to future times 
Tranſmit thy glorious name; 

Let all the world, with one conſent 
Thy laſting g praiſe proclaim. 
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PSALM XII. 


THOU turneſt man, O Lord, to duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made; 


| And when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, Return, | 


'Tis inſtantly obey'd, 


Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a flood, 
We vaniſh hence like dreams; 
At firſt we grow like graſs that feels 

The ſun's reviving beams. 


But howſoever freſh and fair 
It's morning beauty ſhows, 

Tis all cut down and wither'd quite 
Before the evening cloſe. 


Our term of time is ſeventy years, 
An age that few ſurvive: _ 

But if, with more than common ſtrength, 
To eighty we arrive; 


Yet then our boaſted ſtrength decays, 
To ſorrow turn'd and pain: 

So ſoon the ſlender thread is cut, 

And we no more remain. 


So teach us, Lord, th* uncertain ſum 
Of our ſhort days to mind, 
That to true wiſdom all our hearts 


May ever be inclin d. PSALM 
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PSALM XLII. 


OW good and pleafant muſt it be, 
To thank the Lord moſt high 
And with repeated hymns of praiſe, 
His name to magnify. 


With every morning's early dawn, 

? His goodneſs to relate; | 
— And of his conſtant truth each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 


For, by thy righteous acts, O Lord, 
Thou mak our hearts rejoice, 

And every tongue ſhall fing thy praiſe, 
With loud and chearful voice. 


Tho' wicked men ſhould flouriſh, and 
7 Like graſs look freſh and gay, 
Vet ſoon their ſhort-liv'd ſplendour muſt 
For ever paſs away. 


Whilſt righteous men by God ſecur'd, 
In him ſhall gladly truſt ; 
And all the liſt'ning earth ſhall hear, 
Loud triumphs of the juſt, 
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PSALM XLIII. 


WA: glory clad, with ſtrength array'd, 

1 85 The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 

The world's foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt fabric ſtill ſuſtains. 


How ſure eſtabliſh'd is thy throne ! 
Which ſhall no change or period ſee; 

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toſs their troubled waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe, | 
And make the angry ſea comply. 


Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure, 

And they that in thy houſe would dwell, 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, 

Muſt ſtill in holineſs excel. 
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PSALM XLIV. 


LEST is the man whom thou, O Lord, 
In kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe, 
And by thy ſacred rules to walk, 
Doſt lovingly adviſe. 


This man ſhall reſt and ſafety find 
In ſeaſons of diſtreſs: 
/ > Whilſt God prepares a pit for thoſe, 
Who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 


For God will never from his ſaints, 
His favour wholly take; 

His ſervants, who obey his will, 
He never will forſake, 


/ — 
* 


The world ſhall then confeſs thee juſt, 
Inn all that thou haſt done; 
And all, who chooſe thy upright ways, 
| Shall in thoſe paths go on. 
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PSALM. XLV. 


Come, loud anthems, let us ſing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty king: 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our ſalvation's rock we praiſe. 


Into his preſence let us haſte, _ 
To thank him for his favours paſt; 
- To him addreſs, in joyful ſongs, 
The praiſe that to his name belongs. 


For God the Lord, enthron'd in ſtate, 
Is with unrival'd glory, great; 

A King, ſuperior far to all, 

Whom, by his title, God we call. 


He is our God, our ſhepherd he, 

His flock and paſture- ſheep are we: 

If then you'll, like his flock, draw near, 
To-day, if you his voice will hear, 


Let us to his bleſt courts repair, 


And bow with adoration there: 


Down on our knees devoutl all, 


Before the Lord our Maker fall. 
PAL 
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PSALM XLVI. 


T EHOVAH reigns ! let all the earth, f 
1 In his juſt government rejoice; 
Let all the iſles, with ſacred mirth, 

In his applauſe unite their voice. 


Darkneſs and clouds of awful ſhade 
His dazzling glory ſhroud in ſtate: 

Juſtice and truth his guards are made, 
And fix'd by his pavilion wait. 


=> 


1 


You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
/ Abhor what's ill, and truth eſteem ; 
if He'll keep his ſervants? ſouls entire, 
And from all evil them redeem. 


For ſeeds are ſown of glorious light, 
A future harveſt for the juſt; 1 
And gladneſs for the heart that's right, N 
To recompence its pious truſt. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord; 
= Memorials of his holineſs 
Deep in your faithful breaſts record; 
* And with your thankful tongues confeſs. 


PSALM 


+ 7 k 
99 | | 
o \" WW 01 


4 


(#21 
PSALM XLVI 


WW 7 ITH one conſent, let all the earth 
| 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And ſing before him ſongs of praiſe. 


Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom he chooſes for his own, 
The flocks that he vouchſafes to feed. 


O enter then his temple gates, 
| Thence to his courts devoutly preſs ; 
And ftill your grateful Fymns repeat, 
And ſtill his name with praiſes bleſs. 


For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure; if 


0 His truth, which always firml) ſtood, 
To endleſs ages ſh (pon vac 


- To God their chearful voices raiſe ; 
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PSALM XLVIIL 


N HEN we pour out our ſouls in prayer, 
Do thou, O Lord, attend; 

To thine eternal throne of gr ace; 
Let our ſad cry aſcend. 


O | hide not thou thy glorious face, 
In times of deep diſtreſs ; 

Incline thine ear, and, when. we call, 
Our forrows ſoon rediefs: | 


Qur days juſt haft ning i their end 
Are like the evening ſhades : 
Our beauty, like the wither'd graſs, 
With waning luſtre fades. 


| But thine eternal ſtate, O Lord, 

1 TY No length of time ſhall Wie ; 
| he mem'ry of thy wond'rous works 
From age to age ſhall laſt. 
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PSALM XLIS. 


ET us, inſpir'd with ſacred love, 1 
God's holy name for ever bleſs; is 

; Ofall his favours mindful prove, | 1 
And ſtill our grateful thanks expreſs. | 


Tis he that all our fins forgives, 
And after ſickneſs make us ſound, | 
From dangers he our lives retrieves 
By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 


The Lord abounds with teuder love, 
And unexampl'd acts of grace; | 3 | 
His waken'd wrath does ſlowly move, Ss 
His willing mercy flies apace. _ 


God will not always harfhly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part; 
And loves his puniſhments to guide, 
More by his love than our deſert, 
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PSALM L. 


S high as heav'n its arch extends 
i / Above this little ſpot of clay, 
So much God's boundleſs love tranſcends 
1 The ſmall reſpects that we can pay. 


As far as *tis from eaſt to weſt, 
7 75 So far has he our ſins remov'd; 
Who, with a father's tender breaſt, 
Has ſuch as fear him always lov'd. 


The Lord, the Univerſal King 
„In heaven has fix'd his lofty throne; 
| To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, 
| In whoſe great ſtrength his power is ſhown, 


4 Let every creature jointly bleſs 

ö | 7 7 The mighty Lord; and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs, 

' And in this concert bear thy part. 
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PSALM LI. 


LESS God, my ſoul; Thou Lord, alone 
/ Poſſeſſeſt empire without bounds ; 
With honour thou art crown'd; thy throne . 
Eternal majeſty ſurrounds. | 


With light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 

And glory for a garment take; 

Heav*n's curtains ſtretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of ſtate to make. 


God builds on liquid air, and forms 

His palace chambers in the ſkies; 

The clouds his chariots are, and ſtorms 
Ihe ſwift-wing'd ſteeds with which he flies. 


As bright as flame, as ſwift as wind, 
His miniſters heav*n's palace fill, 
To have their ſundry taſks afſign'd, 
All proud to ſerve their ſov'reign's will. 


In God the ſov'reign right remains 
Of earth and heaven; thee Lord, alone 

The world, and all that it contains, 

Their maker and preſerver own. 
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PSALM LIL. 


Render thanks, and bleſs the Lord; 
/ Invoke his ſacred name; 

17 Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 

| His matchleſs praiſe proclaim. 


Sing to his praiſe in lofty hymns, 
/ His wond'rous works rehearlſe ; 
| Make them the theme of your diſcourſe, 
And ſubject of your verſe, 


Rejoice in his almighty name, 
Alone to be ador'd: 

And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 
That humbly ſeek the Lord. 


a 
s 


Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving ſtrength 
/ Devoutly ſtill implore: 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſ:ek 
His face for evermore, 
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PSALM LIL. 


Render thanks to God above, 

The fountain of eternal love; 
{ Whoſe mercy firm thro' ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 


Who can his mighty. deeds expreſs ? 5 


Not only vaſt but numberleſs; 
What mortal eloquence can raiſe 
His tribute of immortal praiſe ? 


Happy are they, and only they, 


Who from his judgments never ſtray, - 
Who know what's right, not only ſo, 


But always practice what they know. 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy people doſt afford; 


When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 


Let thy ſalvation viſit me. 


Be thou, O Gold, for ever bleſs'd, 
Thy name eternally confeſs'd ; 
„Let all thy ſaints with full accord, 


Sing loud Amens.—Praiſe ye the Lord. 
1 PAL 


f 
. 
| 
i 


_— — yo 
— NWS — <> chefs ö — — TD — 22 


— — —ů— o 


—— —— — — iÜ¶½ FE—nm!) : --- — — © 2 
— — — . 4 


18 


PSALM LIV. 


God our hearts are fully bent 
To magnify thy name; 
Our tongues, with chearful ſongs of praiſt, 
| Shall celebrate thy fame. 


Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs height 
„ The higheſt heav'n tranſcends ; 
And far beyond th' aſpiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 


Be thou, O God, exalted high, 
Above the ſtarry frame; 

And let the world, with one conſent, 
Confeſs thy glorious name. 


That all thy choſen people, thee 
„ Their Saviour, may declare; 
Let thy right hana protect us ſtill, 
And anſwer thou our prayer. 


131 
PSALM LV. 


RAISE ye the Lord! our God to praiſe, 

Our ſouls their utmoſt pow'rs ſhall raiſe, 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of ſaints, his praiſe ſhall be our ſong. 


His works, for greatneſs tho” renown'd, 
His wond'rous works with eaſe are found 
By thoſe, who ſeek for them aright, 
Ard in the pious ſearch delight. 


His works are all of matchleſs fame, 
And univerſal glory claim ; 

His truth, confirm'd thro? ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal ages laſt. NOS 


By precept, he has us injoin'd 

To keep. his wond'rous works in mind, 
And to poſterity record ny 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


Who wiſdom's ſacred prize would win 
| Muſt with the fear of God begin: 
Immortal praiſe, and heavenly ſkill 
Have they, who know and do his will. 
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PSALM EVI. 


HAT man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 
f Of God, and loves his ſacred law ; ; 
His juſtice, free from all decay, 
Shall bleſſings to his heirs convey. 


The ſoul, that's filPd with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt i in affliction's night: 

/, To pity the diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 

/ As well as juſt to all mankind. 


His lib'ral favors he extends, 
Joo ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
Vet what his charity impairs 
He ſaves by prudence in affairs. 


Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd, he {till maintains his ground: 
The feet remembrance of the juſt 
Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in duſt. 
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PSALM LVII. 


TE faints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record. 
Elis fired name for ever bleſs: 
Where e'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His rifing beams, and ſetti ng rays, 
Due ns to his pours name addrefs, 


God through the world extends his ways ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But ſhadows of his glory are: 
Jo him, whole majeſty excells, 

Who made the heaven in which he aul, 
Let no created power compare. 


Tho? 'tis beneath his ſtate, to view 
In higheſt heaven, what angels do, 

Yet he to earth vouchſafes his care: 
He takes the needy from their cell, 
Advancing them in courts to dwell, 


Companions t to the greateſt there. 
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PSALM LVIII. 


To heaven their voices raiſe; 
Let all, inſpir'd with godly mirth, 
Sing ſolemn hymns of praiſe. 


God's tender mercy knows no bound, 
His truth ſhall ne'er decay; 
Then let the willing nations round 


Their grateful tribute pay. 


His love thro” earth extends his fame, 
Loo all his works expreſt; 
Theſe ſhew his praiſe, whilſt his great name 
Is by his ſervants bleſt. 


His ſtedfaſt throne, from ages free, 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt; 

His boundleſs ſ,-.ay no end ſhall ſec, 
But time itfelf outlaſt, 
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PSALM LIX. 
OW open wide the temple gates 
LN To which the juſt repair, 


That we may enter in and praiſe e 
Our great deliv'rer there. 52 


This day is God's, let all the land Ef 


Exalt their chearful voice: 


Lord, we beſeeth thee, fave us now, 1 
And make us ſtill rejoice. 

Thou art our Lord, O God, and {till 
We'll praiſe thy holy name; * 


Becauſe thou only art our God, 


We'll celebrate thy fame. 


O then with us give thanks to God, 
Who ſtill doth gracious prove; 9.9 
And let the tribute of our praiſe, 85 
Be endleſs as his love. 
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PSALM" LX. 


OW bleſt are they who always keep 
The pure and perfect way! 
Who never from the ſacred paths 
Of God's commandments ſtray. 


Thrice bleſt. who to his rizhteous laws 
Have ſeill obedient been! 

And have, with fervent humble Zeal, 
His favour ſought to win. 


Thou ſtrictl/y haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 
To learn thy ſacred will; 
And all our diligence employ 


Thy ſtatutes to fulfil. 


O then, that thy moſt holy will 
May o'er our ways preſide} 
And we the courſe of all/ our lives 
By thy direction guide. 


Then with aſſurance ſhould we walk, 
From all confuſion free, 

Convinc'd with joy, that all our ways 
With thy commands agree, 
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PSALM LXI. 


HPF ſhall the young preſerve their ways 
1 From all pollution free? 
By making ſtill their courſe of life 
With thy commands agree. 


—— — — A . 


With humble minds to thee we ſeek, 
To thee for ſuccour pray; 
O! ſuffer not our careleſs ſteps 
From thy right paths to ſtray. 
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Safe in our hearts, and cloſely hid, 
Thy word, our treaſure lies; 
To ſuccour us with timely aid, 


When ſinful thoughts ariſe. 


Secur'd by that, our grateful ſouls 
Shall ever bleſs thy name; 

O] teach us then, by thy juſt laws 
Oi.ur future lives to frame. 
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PSALM LXII. 


BE acious to thy ſervants, Lord, 
s / 7 g Do thou our lives defend, 

"® That we, according to thy word, 

Our time to come may ſpend. 


Enlizhten both our eyes and minds, 
That ſo we may diſcern 

The wond'rous things which they behold, 

* Who thy juſt precepts learn. 


Far, far from us be all the ways 
G7 Of wickedneſs remov'd | 
And kindly grant we ſtill may keep 
The path by thee approv'd. _ 


So in the way of thy commands, 


W .. - Shall we with pleaſure run; 
And, with our hearts enlarg'd with joy, 
Succeſsfully go on, | 
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PSALM LXIII. 


TNSTRUCT. us in thy ſtatutes, Lord, 
Thy righteous paths ou 

That we from them, through all our lives, 
May never go aſtray. 


Direct us in the ſacred ways 
Io which thy precepts lead; 
And let it be our chief delight 
Thy righteous paths to tread. 


' Incline our wav'ring hearts to keep 
Thy true and holy word; 

Jet no deſire of wealth divert 
Our thoughts from thee, O Lord, 


From thoſe vain objects turn our eyes 
Which this falſe world diſplays ; | 

And give us lively pow'r and ſtrength 
To keep thy righteous ways. 
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PSALM LXIV. 


0 Lord my God. my portion thou 
My ſure poſſeſſion art; 


Then Ne me grace thy ſacred word 
To treaſure in my heart. 


With all the ſtrength of warm defires 
I do thy grace implore ; 


190 Diſcloſe, according to thy word 


Thy mercy's boundleſs ſtore. 


To me thy ſaving, pace impart, 
That I may live; 

W hoſe ſoul can Yi no delight 
But what thy precepts give. 


To me, who am the workmanſhip 
Of thine almighty hands, 
The heavenly underſtanding give 
To learn thy juſt commands. 


In thy bleſt ſtatutes let my heart 
' 5 Continue always ſound; 


— — TS — ——— 


That guilt and ſhame, the ſinner's lot 
May never me confound. 


— 
m # 
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PSALM LXV. 


OR ever, and for ever, Lord, 
Unchang'd thou doſt remain; 


7 


/ Thy word, eſtabliſh'd in the heav'ns, 


? 


Does all their orbs ſuſtain. 


Through circling ages, Lord, thy truth 
Immoveable ſhall ſtand, 
As doth the earth, which thou uphold'ſt 
By thine almighty hand. 


All things, the courſe by thee ordain'd 
/ Ev'n to this day fulfil; 
They are thy faithful ſubjects all, 
And ſervants of thy will. 


I've ſeen an end of what we call 
Perfection here below; 

But thy commandments, like thyſelf, 
No change nor period know. 


- PSALM 
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PSALM LXVI. 


0 EHE wonders which God's laws contain 
1 9 No words can repreſent; 

W 7 herefore to learn and practice them 

| Let all our hearts be bent. 


ll! 'The very entrance of his word 
Wl, Celeſtial light difplays, 
1 And knowledge of true happineſs 
i] To ſimpleſt minds conveys. 


Directed by that word, O Lord, 
= -. May all my footſteps be, 
= Nor wickedneſs of any kind 


Dominion have o'er me. 


On me, devoted to thy fear, 
Lord make thy face to ſhine; 
Thy ſtatutes both to know and keep 
My Heart with zeal incline. 


— — 
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PSALM LXVIL 


. word, O God, our joyful hearts 
5 With heav'nly rapture warms; 
Not all the pleaſures of the world 
| Have ſuch tranſporting charms. 


Secure, ſubſtantial peace have they 
Who truly love thy law; 
No ſmiling miſchief them can tempt, 
Nor frowning danger awe. 


Eternal and unerring rules 
'Fhy teſtimonies give ; 
| Teach us the wiſdom, that will make 
Our ſouls for ever live. 


Then ſhall our grateful lips return 
; The tribute of their praiſe, | 
When thou thy counſels haſt reveal'd 
And taught us thy juſt ways, 
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PSALM LXVIII. 


UR ſouls with patience wait 
For thee, the living Lord; 
Our hopes are on thy promiſe built, 
Thy never failing word. 


Our longing eyes look out 
| For thine enliv*ning. ray, 
> More duly than the morning watch 
To ſpy the dawning day. 


Let us ſtill truſt in God, 
No bounds his mercy knows ; 
The plenteous ſource and ſpring from whence 
| Eternal ſuccour flows. 


Whole friendly ftreams to us 
Supplies in want convey, 

A healing ſpring, a ſpring to cleanſe 
And waſh our guilt away, 


PSALM 
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PSALM EXIX. 


T T OV vaſt muſt their advantage be 
How great their pleaſure prove ! 
Who love like brethren, and conſent 
In offices of love. 


True love is like that precious oil, 
Which, pour'd on Aaron's head, 
Ran down his beard, and o'er his robes 


Its coſtly moiſture ſhed. 1 


'Tis like refreſhing dew, which does 
On Hermon's top diſtil; 

Or like the early drops, that fall 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 


For God to all, whoſe friendly hearts 
With mutual love abound, 

Has firmly promis'd length of days, 
With conſtant bleſſings crown'd. 
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PSALM LXX. 
"TO God, the mighty Lord 


Your joyful thanks repeat : 


To him due praiſe afford, 
As good as he is great; 
For God does prove 
Our conſtant friend ; 
His boundleſs love 
Shall never end, 


To him whoſe wond'rous pow'r 
All other Gods obey, 
\Vhonm earthly kings adore 
This grateful homage pay: 
For God does prove, &c. 


zy his almighty hand 


Amazing works are wrought : 


The heavens, by his command, 
Were to perfection brought. 


For God does prove, &c. 


Je does the food ſuppl 
On which all creatures live; 
o God, who reigns on high 
F ternal praiſes give: 
For God will prove 
.Our conſtant friend ; 
is boundleſs love 
Shall never end. 


PSA LA 


! 
'PSALMA LXXI. 


HOU Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch, haſt known 
My riſing up and lying downs 
My ſecret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


Thine eye my bed and path ſurveys, 

My public haunts and private ways; 

Thou know'ſt what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words intent. 


Surrounded by thy power I ſtand, 
On ev'ry fide I find thy hand; 

O kill, for human reach too high! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 


O] could I fo perfidious be, 

To think of once deſerting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy preſence run ? 


F 4. PSALM 


PSALM LXXII. 


A work of ſack s curious frame; 
he wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 


My foul, with grateful joy muſt own. 


J'LL p praiſe God, from whoſe hands J came, 


Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That ſince this maze of life I've tad, 
[hy thoughts of love to me eee 
The power of numbers to recount. 


Hur ſooner, could ] reckon o'er 

he ſands upon the ocean's ſhore ; 
zach morn reviſing what Ive done, 

find th' account but new begun. 


Zearch, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
if miſchie ef lurk in any part; 

Correct me where I go aſtray, 

And guide me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXXIII. 


TIO thee, O Lord, our cries aſcend, 
O haſte to our relief: 
And with accuſtom'd pity hear 
The accents of our grief. 


Inſtead of off' rings, let our pray'rs 
Like morning incenfe riſe; 
ur lifted hands ſupply the place 


Of ev'ning facrifice. 


From haſty language curb our tongues, 
And let a conſtant guard 

Still keep the portal of our lips, 
With wary ſilence barr'd. 


O Lord, to thee we ſtill direct 
Our ſupplicating eyes; 

() leave not deſtitute our ſouls, 
W hoſe truſt on thee relies. 


- 


PSALM. 
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_ P#$SALMY LXXIV. 


| hear our pray'rs, to our complaints 

| Thy wonted audience lend; 

In thine accuſtom'd faith and truth 
A gracious anſwer ſend. 


Nor at thy ſtrict tribunal bring 
IT hy ſervants to be try'd; 
For in thy fight no living man 


Shall e'er be juſtify'd. 


Thy kindneſs early let us hear, 
Who ſtill on thee depend; 

Teach us the way where we ſhould go, 
Our ſouls to thee aſcend. 


Thou art our God, thy righteous will 
Inſtruct us to obey ; | 
Let thy good ſpirit guide and keen 
Our ſouls in thy right way. 
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PSALM LXXV. 


HEE we'll extol our God and Kine. 
Thy endleſs praiſe proclaim; 
This tribute daily we will bring, 


And ever bleſs thy name. 


-T hou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 5 
And highly to be prais'd ; 


Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs height, 
Above our eee rais'd. 


Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame 
Io future times extends; 


From age to age thy glorious name 


Succeſſively deſcends. 


_ Whilſt we thy glory and renown 
And wond'rous works expreſs ; 
The world with us thy might ſhall own, 
And thy great power confeſs. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXXVI. 


HE Lord is good, freſh acts of grace 


His pity {till fupplies; 
His anger moves with ſloweſt pace, 
His willing mercy flies. 


The Lord does them ſupport that fall, 
And makes the proftrate riſe: _ 
For his kind aid all creatures call, 


Who timely food ſupplies. 


Whate? cr their various wants require 
With open hands he gives; 

And ſo fulfils the juſt de 13 
Of every thing that lives. 


The praile, that to his love belongs, 
Let us with joy proclaim; 

His truth, of all our grateful ſongs, 

Shall be the conſtant theme. 
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PSALM LXXVI. 


TT OW holy is the Lord, how juſt 

How righteous all his ways ! 
How nigh to him, who with firm truſt 
For his aſſiſtance prays! 


He grants the full defires of thoſe, 

Who him with fear adore, 

And will their troubles ſoon compoſe, 
When they his aid implore. 


The Lord preſerves all thoſe with care 
W hom grateful love employs ; 

But ſinners, who his vengeance dare, 
With furious rage deſtroys. 


Our time to come, in praiſes ſpent, 
Shall ſtill advance his fame; 

Let all mankind, with one conſent, 
For ever bleſs his name. 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXXVIII. 


Praiſe the Lord! let all our fouls, 
Bleſs his moſt holy name; 
His wondrous love, while life ſhall laſt, 
Our conſtant praiſe does claim. 


On kings, the greateſt ſons of men, 
Let none for aid rely ; 

They cannot fave in dang'rous times, 
Nor timely help ſupply. 

Fhrice happy they who heav'n's high King, 
For their protector take ; 
Whoſtill, with well plac'd hope, the Lord 

Their conſtant refuge make. 


The Lord who made both heav'n and earth 
And all that they contain, 

Will never quit his ſtedfaſt truth, 
Nor make his promiſe vain. 


The God that does in heaven dwell 
Is our eternal King; 
From age to age his reign endures, 


Let all his praiſes ſing. 
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PSALM LXXIX. 


Praiſe the Lord with hymns of joy, 
And celebrate his fame; 
For pleaſant, good, and comely tis 
To praiſe his holy name. 


He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
And all their wounds does cloſe, 

He tells the number of the ſtars, 
Their ſeveral names he knows. 


Great is the Lord and great his pow'r, 
His wiſdom has no bounds; 

The meek he raiſes, but throws down 
'The wicked to the ground. 


Jo them, who on his boundleſs grace 
With ſtedfaſt hope depend 

And fear his holy name, he will 
His tender love extend, 
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PSALM LXXX. 
- boundleſs realms of joy 
Exalt your Maker's fame, 
His praiſe your ſongs employ 
Above the ftarry frame: 
Your voices raiſe 
Ye cherubim 
And ſeraphim 
To ling his praiſe. 
Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
And ſun that guid'ſt the day; 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light 
To him your homage pay 
His praiſe declare 
Ye heav'ns above 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 
Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name 
By whoſe almighty word 
They all from nothing came; 
And all ſhall laſt 
From changes free: 
His firm decree 
Stands ever faſt, ( 


United zeal be ſhown 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe: 
Earth's utmoſt ends 
His power obey : 
His glorious ſway 


The ſky tranſcends, PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXL 


() Praiſe ye the Lord, 


Prepare your glad voice 


His praiſe, in the = 
Afſembl- to ing 
In our great Creator, 
Let us now rejoice; 
And God's faithful ſervants 
Be glad in their King. 


Let us his great name 
Extol in the fong, 
With well tuned hearts 
His praiſes expreſs, 
To whom, for his goodneſs, 
All praifes belong, 
Who, with his ſalvation, 
His ſervants does bleſs. 


With righteouſneſs clad 


Loud hymns let us ſing, 


To God, who our beds | 
| With ſafety does ſhield ; 
Our mouth's filſ'd with raiſes 

Of him our great King ; 
Our hearts to his ſervice 
Let's willingly yield. 


1 5G 
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PSALM LXEXXIL 


Praiſe the-Lord in that bleſt place- 
From whence his goodneſs largely flows; 
Praiſe him in heav'n where he his face 


Unveil'd in perfect glory ſhows. 


Praiſe him, for all the mighty acts 

Which he in our behalf has done; 
His kindneſs this return exacts, 
With which our praiſe ſhould equal run. 


His goodneſs does the circling year 
VVith freſh returns of plenty crown ; 

'And where his glorious paths appear, 

His fruitful clouds drop fatneis down. 


Therefore let all that breath enjoy, 
The breath he does to them afford 

In juſt returns of praiſe employ : 

et every creature praiſe the Lord. 
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HYMNS. 
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HYMN. L 


WW ie all thy mercies, 0 my God, 


riſing ſoul ſurveys; . 
Tranſported With the view, I'm loſt 4 
In wonger, love and praiſe. 


O! how ſhall words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare, 

Which glows within my- thankful heart, 

But thou canſt read it there. 


When worn with ſickneſs oft haſt thou 

With health renew'd my face, 

And when in ſin and ſorrow ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


Through every period of my life 
Thy goodneſs PI purſue, 

And after death in diſtant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


HYMN 
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HYMN II. 


HY hand, O God, my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. - 


To all my weak complaints and crics 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


When in the flippery paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe 
And led me up to man. 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 

My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore, 


HYMN 
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HYMN III. 


NNUMBER'D comforts on my ſoul 
God's tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow d. 


Thro' hidden dangers, toils and death, 
 Hegently clear'd my way, on 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice 

More to be fear'd than they. 


His bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 
Has made my cup run o'er ; 

My God, my kind, my faithful friend, 
Has bleſſed all my ſtore. 


Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 

Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


Thro' all eternity to thee 
A p ſong I'll raiſe, 
But Oh! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe, 
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HYMN Iv. 


HOW are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord ! 
How ſure is thy defence] 7 5 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 


In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 

'Fhro' burning climes they pafs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air, 


Iny mercy ſweetens ev'ry ſoil, 
Makes ev'ry region pleaſe, 
The icy mountain tops it warms, 

And ſmooths the raging feas. 
In midſt of dangers, fears and deaths 
Thy goodneſs we'll adore, 
And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


Our lives whilft thou preſerv'ſt our lives 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be, 

And death, when death ſhall be our doom, 
3hatl join our ſouls to thee, : 


HYMN 
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HYMN V. 


W HEN riſing from the bed of death. 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 


I ſee my maker face to face, 
Oh! how ſhall ! appear! 


If yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be fought, 

My heart with inward horror ſhrinks 
And trembles at the thought; 


When thou, O Lord, ſhall ſtand diſclos'd 
In majeſty ſevere, | 

And ſit in judgment on my foul, 

Oh! how ſhall I appear ! 


But thou haſt told the troubled mind, 
Who does her fins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears 
Shall endleſs woe prevent. 


Then ſee the ſorrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late, | 
And hear my ſaviour's dying groans 
To give theſe forrows weight. 


For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 
Her pardon to procure, 

Who knows thine only ſon has died, 
To make her pardon ſure. HYMN 


[ 90 ] 
HYMN VI. 
EEE moves in a myſterious way, 
T His wonders to perform; 


He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 


Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill; 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will. 


Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 

In bleflings on your head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a ſmiling face, 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flower. 


Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his works in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 


And he will make it plain. HYMN 
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HYMN VII. 


Thou, from whom all goodneſs flows, 
I lift my heart to thee; - 
In all my ſorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me. | 


When groaning, on my burden'd heart 
My fins lie heavily, 

My pardon ſpeak, new peace impart 
In love, remember me. 


Temptations fore obſtruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flees _ 

O give me ſtrength, Lord, as my day ; 
For good, remember me. 


If on my face for thy dear name 
Shame and reproaches be ; 

PII hail reproach, and welcome ſhame, 
If thou remember me. 


— > Wes at 
o 


The hour is near, conſign'd to death, 

T own the juſt decree; | | 

Saviour ! with my laſt parting breath, 
I'll cry, remember me, | 
HYMM 
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HAN VIII. 
REAT God! how infinite art thou 
What worthleſs worms are we! 


Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
_ Erre ſeas or ſtars were made; 
Thou art the everlaſting God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy view; 

To thee there's nothing old appears; 
Great God! there's nothing new. 


Our lives thro? various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares; 
While thine eternal thought moves on, 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


Great God ! how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 
| HAV 
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HYMN IX. 
1 God the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


Tis his nen love, 
HFis counſel and his care, 


Preſerves us ſafe from ſin, and death, 


And every hurtful ſnare. 


He will preſent our ſouls 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 

Before the glory of his face 
With joys divinely great. 


Then all the holy race 
Shall meet around the throne; 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders knoyyn. 


To our Redeemer, God, 
Wiſdom and power belongs ; 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 


And everlaſting ſongs. 


HYMN 
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HYMN X. 


8 is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt mind; 
In vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, 

And leave our ſouls behind. 


. 


Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour can appear ; 

The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the diſguiſe they wear. 


Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
Their bended knees the ground; 

But God abhors the ſacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 


Lord ſearch our thoughts, and try our ways, 
And make our ſouls fincere ; 


'Then ſhall we ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. 
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HYMN XI. 


ISTAKEN ſouls! that dream of heaven, 
And make their empty boaſt 
Of inward joys and fins forgiv'n, 


While they are ſlaves to luſt. 


Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 
Tf faith be cold and dead; 

None but a living faith unites 
To Chriſt the Ting head. 


The faith which purifies the heart, 
The faith which works by love, 
Which bids all ſinful joys Kea 

And lifts our thoughts above. 


Tis faith which conquers earth and hell 
By a celeſtial power; 
This is the grace which ſhall prevail 
In the deciſive hour. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XII. 
| TFE is the time to ſerve the Lord, | n 
| The time t'inſure the great reward; 
Aud while the lamp holds out to burn, l 


The vileſt ſinner may return. 


Life is the hour that God has giv'n ( 
To *ſcape from hell and fly to heav'n; 

The day of grace, and mortals may 

Secure the bleſſings of that day. f 


li There are ho acts of pardon paſt ] 
i In the cold grave to which we haſte; 
But darkneſs, death, and long deſpair, 

Reign in eternal filence there. 


Then what our thoughts deſign to do, 
May we with all our might purſue; 
Since no device nor work is found, 
Nor faith nor hope beneath the ground. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XIII. 


THEE we adore, eternal name! 


And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
W hat dying worms are we. 


Our waſting lives grow ſhorter till, 
As days and months increaſe ; 
And every beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


Infinite joy, or endleſs woe 
Attends on every breath; 

And yet, how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death. 


Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 


To walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


— 


HYMN 
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HYMN XIV. 


XV Y God, my Father, cheering name, 
X Oh! may I call thee mine! 
Give me with humble hope to claim 

A portion fo divine. 


This comfort can my fears controul, 
And bid my forrows fly ; 

What real harm can reach my ſoul 
Beneath my father's eye? 


Whate'er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would reſign ; 

For thou art juſt, and good, and wiſe, 
Oh! bend my will to thine, 


Whate*er thy. ſov'reign will ordains, 
Lord, give me ſtrength to bear; 
Still let me ſay «© my Father reigns,” 

And truſt his tender care. 


Thy ways, great God, are little known 
To my weak erring ſight; 

Yet ſhall my ſoul believing own, 
That all thy ways are right. 


AYMN 
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HYMN XV. 


EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ve nations, bow with ſacred joy; 
Know, that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


His ſov'reign power without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And, when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again. 


We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vaſt, as eternity, thy love: 

Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
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HYMN XVI. 


[5% AT God, this ſacred day of thine 
Demands our ſouls? collected pow'rs ; 

May we employ in work divine : 
Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours 

O may our ſouls adoring, own 

he grace, which calls us to thy throne. 


Hence, ye vain cares, and trifles, fly, 
Where God preſides, appear no more: 
Omniſcient God, thy piercing eye 
Can every ſecret thought explore. 
() may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 


Thy fpirit's pow'rful aid impart, 
O may thy word with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart; 
Then hall the day indeed be thine; 
Then ſhall our fouls, admiring, own 
The grace, which calls us to thy throne. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XVII. 


989 O, the joyful ſound 
Tis muſic to our ears; 
A ſov'reign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


Salvation ! oh! the power and love 
That here triumphant reign |! 

To raiſe the ſoul from death and hell, 
To life and God again. 


Salvation ! may its ſov'reign power 
Each ſtubborn ſoul ſubdue, 

And tune our tongues to loftier ſtrains, 
Thanever angels knew. 


Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the ſky * | 
Conſpire to raiſe the found... | | 
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HYMN XVIII. 
UR Maker and our King, 


To thee our all we owe; 
Thy ſov'reign goodneſs is the ſpring, 
From whence our bleſſings flow. 


Thou, ever good and kind! 
A thouſand reaſons move, 

A thouſand obligations bind 
Our hearts to grateful love. 


'The creatures of thy hand, 
On thee alone we live; 

Our God, thy benefits demand 
More praiſe than we can give. 


Oh! what can we impart, 
hen all is thine before? 
Thy love demands a grateful heart, 
The gift, alas, how poor! 


Yet een to this untrue, 
Still our aifections rove: 

Lord, form our wretched hearts anew, 
And fill them with thy love. 


O ray thy grace inſpire 
Cur touis with love divine; 
Ma our velit tho thts to thee aſpire 


Aid all our wills be thine, 'H YN 
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HYMN XIX. 


OD of my life, through all its days, 

My grateful heart ſhall ſound thy praiſe; 
The ſong thall wake with op'ning light, 
And warble to the filent night. 


When anxious cares would break my reſt, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breaſt, 
Thy tuneful praiſes rais'd on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the ſigh. 


When death o'er nature ſhall prevail, 

And all its powers of Janguage fail, 

ſoy through my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot ſpeak. 


But oh! when that laſt conflict's o'er, 
And I am chain'd to fleſh no more, 
With what glad accents ſhall I riſe, 
To join the muſic of the ſkies. 


Soon ſhall L learn th' exalted ſtrains, 
Which echo thro? the heav'nly plains; 
And emulate with joy unknown 
The glowing ſeraphs round thy throne. 


The chearful tribute will I give, 

Long as a deathleſs foul can live; 
A work ſo ſweet, a theme ſo high, 
Demands and croyyns cteraity, HYMN 
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HYMN XX. 


REES T is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and ſing, 
Lo ſhew thy love by morning light, | 
And talk of all thy truth each night. 


Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt ; | 
No worldly cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt ; 
My heart ſhall triumph in the Cu. 
Rejoicing in his works and word. 


Bleſt are the ſaints who dwell on high, 
Around thy throne of majeſty ; 

Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
{nd all their work is praiſe and love. 


Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place 
Here in the temples of thy grace: 
God is their guide; and thro” the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 


Oh! may we walk with growing ſtrength, 
*T'JI all ſhall mect in heav'n at length: 
Till all before thy throne appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there, 

HYMN 


HYMN xxI. 


TAPPY the heart where graces reign, 
| Where love inſpires the breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain. 
And all.; in vain our fear; 

Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reign 
If love be abſent there. 


Tis love that makes our chearful feet 
In ſwift obedience move: | 

The devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 


This is the grace that lives and ſings 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; 
"Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 


In the ſweet realms of bliſs, 


Before we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 

To ſee our ſmiling God, 
HYMN 
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HYMN XXII. 
ATHER, hw wat thy glor ſhines 


How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known thro? the earth, by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands, thro? the ſkies. 


"Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkit] ; 

And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


But when we view thy great deſign 
To fave rebellious worms ; 

Where wiſdom and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms: _ 


Here the whole deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 

Which of the glories brighteit ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav*nly plains; 

Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 

And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong: 
Wonder and joy iha!l tune my heart, 


And love command my tongue. HTH 
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HYMN XXIII. 


TERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation ſings : 
With thy lov'd name rocks, hills, and ſeas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 


Thy hand, how wide it ſpread the ſky, 
How glorious to behold ! 

Ting'd with a blue of heav'nly dye, 

And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. 

Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And {trike the gazing fight, 

Thro? ſkies and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 

Vith terror and delight. 


Infinite ſtrength, and equal ſkill 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 
Our fouls with vaſt amazement fill, 


And ſpeak the builder, God. = 


But {till the wonders of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſſions move; 
Pity divine in Jeſus? face 
We ſee, adore and love. 


HYMN 
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OME, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 


But all their joys are one. 


Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,. 
To be exalted thus: 

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was ſlain for us. 


Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine; 

And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


Let all that dwell above the {ky, 
And air, and earth, and ſeas 
Conſpire to raiſe thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe, 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him, who fits upon the throne, 
And to | adore the Lamb, 
HYMN 


L 109 J 
HYMN XXV. 


N UR God, how cheerful is the ſound ! 
How pleaſant to repeat 
Well may that heart wich pleaſure bound, 
Where God has fix'd his ſeat. 


What want ſhall not our God ſupply 
From his redundant ſtores ? 

What ſtreams of mercy from on high 
An arm almighty pours ! 


From Chriſt, the everlaſting ſpring, 
Theſe ample bleſſings flow: 

Prepare, our lips, his name to ſing, 
W hoſe heart has lov'd us fo. 


Nou to our Father and our God, 
Be endleſs glory giv'n, 

Through all the realms of man's abode, 
And thro' the higheſt heav'n. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXVI. 


ONG have I ſat beneath the found 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord; 
But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word. 


Oft I frequent thy holy place, 


Yet hear almoſt in vain; 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Can my frail heart retain. 


My gracious Saviour, and my God, 
How little art thou known 


By all the judgments of thy rod, 


And bleſſings of thy throne ! 


Great God! thy ſov'reign pow'r impart 
To give thy word ſucceſs; 

Write thy ſalvation on my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


Shew my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high; 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 

And love ſhall never die. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXVII. 


A LMIGHTY Maker, God! 
| How wond'rous is thy name 
Thy glories how diffus'd abroad, 
Through the creation's frame. 


Nature in every dreſs 
Her humble homage pays, | 
And finds a thouſands ways t'expreſs 
Thine undiſſembl'd praiſe. 


Our ſouls would riſe and fing 
To their Creator too; 
Fain would our tongues adore our King, 
And pay the worſhip due. 


Create our ſouls anew, 
Elſe all our worſhips vain; 

Our wretched hearts will ne'er be true, 
Until they're form'd again. 


Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of our days, 
And to our God, our ſouls aſcend 


In thankful ſongs of praiſe. | : 
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HYMN XXVII. 


Hes lovely, how divinely fweet, 
O Lord, thy ſacred courts appear ; 
Fain would our longing paſſions meet, 
The glories of thy preftence here. 


Happy the men whom ſtrength divine, 
With ardent love and zeal inſpires; 

Whoſe ſteps to thy bleſt will incline, 
With willing hearts and warm deſires. 


God is a ſun; our brighteſt day 


From his reviving preſence flows; 


God is a ſhield thro? all the way, 


Jo guard us from ſurrounding foes, 


He pours his kindeſt bleſſings down, 
Profuſely down on fouls fincere ; 

And grace {hall guide, and glory crown, 
'T he objects of his love and care, 


O Lord of hoſts, thou God of grace, 
How bleſt, divinely bleſt is he; 

Who truſts thy love, and ſceks thy face, 
And fixes all his hopes on thee, 
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HYMN XXIX. 


WATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines ! 
For ever be thy name ador'd, 
For theſe celeſtial. lines. 


Here may the wretched ſons of want 
Exhauſtleſs riches find; 

Riches, above what earth can grant, 

And laſting as the mind. 


Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'nly peace around; 
And life and everlaſting joys 

Attend the bliſsful found. 


O! may theſe heav'nly pages be 
Our ever dear delight; | 

And ſtill new beauties may we ſee, 
And ſtill increafing light. 


Divine inſtructor ! gracious Lord! 
Be thou for ever near; · | 
Teach us to love thy ſacred word, 
And view our Saviour ther, © 
PRA. So I IN 


4 0s 3 
HYMN XXX. 


bs | IME ! what an empty vapour *tis ! 
And days, how ſwift they are 
Swift as an Indian arrow flies, 


Or like a ſhooting ſtar. 


Our lives are ever on the wing, 
And death is ever nigh; 
The moment when our lives begin, 


We all begin to die. 


Yet, mighty God ! our fleeting days 
Thy laſting favours ſhare, 

And with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou load'ſt the rolling year. 


Tis ſov'reign mercy finds us food, 
And we are cloth'd with love: 

While grace ſtands pointing out the road, 
That leads our fouls above. 


'Thy pots runs an endleſs round; 
All glory to the Lord; 
Thy mercy never knows a bound, 


| And be thy name ador'd, 
| HYMN 
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HYMN XXXI. 


AKED as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at firſt; 
We to the earth return again, | 
And mingle with our duſt, _ [ 


The dear delights we here enjoy, | 
And fondly call our own; _ 

Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, | 
To be repaid anon. 


'Tis God that lifts our comforts high | 
Or ſinks them in the grave; 
He gives and (bleſſed be his name !) | 

| He takes but what he gave. | 


Peace all our angry paſſions then! | 
Let each rebellious ſigh — = 

Be filent at his ſov'reign will, 
And every murmur die. | 


If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread; 

And we'll adore the juſtice too, 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


HYMN 
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| HYMN XXXIV. 


1 ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial ſæy, 
And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 


Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day 
Docs his Creator's pow'r diſplay, 
And publiſhes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 


Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 


Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


What though in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball? 
What though no real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radient orbs be found? 


In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 


The hand that made us is divine, HIN 
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HYMN XXXV. 


Tur Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 


And feed me with a ſhepherd's care, 


His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow, 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I itray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile, 

The baron wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 
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HYMN XXXVI. 


LORY to thee our God, this 


night, 


For all the bleflings of the light; 
Keep us, O keep us, King of kings, 


Under thine own almighty y wings. 


Forgive us, Lord, for thy dear fon, 
The ills that we have this day done; 


That with the world, ourſelves and thee 


We, ere we ſleep, at peace may be. 


Teach us to live, that we may dread 


The grave as little as our bed; 
Teach us to die, that ſo we may 


With joy behold the judgment day. 


O let our ſouls on thee repoſe, 


And with ſweet fleep our eyelids cloſe; 


Sleep that ſhall us more active make 
To ſerve our God, when we awake. 


Lord, let our fouls for ever ſhare 
The bliſ; of thy paternal care; 
Tis heav'n on earth, 'tis heav'n above 


HYMN 


Ta fee thy face, and ſing thy love. 
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HYMN XXXVII. 


"HE Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endleſs reſt. 


Thus, Lord while we remember thee, 
We bleſt, and pious grow; 

By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd, 3 

By God, th' eternal word, than when 
This univerſe was made. 


He riſes, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme; 


'T was great to ſpeak the world from nought, 


T was greater to redeem, 
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HYMN XXXVIII. 


LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
Ve wretched finners lay; 
Without one chearful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 


With pitying eves the prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 

He ſaw and (O amazing love!) 

He flew to our relief. 


Down from the ſhining ſeats above 
With joyful haſte he fled; 

Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt amongſt the dead. 


Oh! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting ſilence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 


The faviour's praiſes ſneak. 


Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold; 

But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 

His love can ne'er be told. = 
HYMN 
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HYMN XXXIX. 
GOOD FRIDAY. 


OT all the blood of beaſts, 
On Jewith altars ſlain, 
Could give the guilty confcience peace, 
Or waſh away one ſtain, 


But Chriſt, the heav*nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away; 
A ſacrihce of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


My faith would lay her hand, 
On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my fin, 


My foul looks back to fee, 

The burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


Believing, we rejoice, 
To ſee the curſe remove; 


We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
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HYMN XL. 


EASTER. 


ESUS Chriſt is riſen to day, 
Sons of men and angels ſay; 
aiſe your ſongs and triumphs high, 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply. Hallelujah. 


Hymns of praiſes let us fing, | 
Unto Chriſt our heav'nly king; | 
Who ſo lately on the croſs, 


Suffe 'd to redeem our lofs. Hallelujah. 


But the pain which he endur'd, 

Our ſalvation has procur'd; 

Now he reigns above the ſky, 

Where the angels ever cry. Hallelujah. 


Lives again our glorious king, 
« Where, O Death, is now thy ſting”? 
Once he died our fouls to ſave, 
Where's thy vict'ry boaſting grave!“ 
; Hallelujah 


Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly choirs, 

Praiſe, and ſweep your e Fr lyres; 

Hail him Lord of earth and heav'n, 
Praiſe to him by both be giv'n. Hallelujah. 
HYMN 
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EASTER. 


E dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around, 
A ſolemn darknef+ veils the ſkies !. 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground. 


Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men 

But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jeſus the dead revives again |! 


The riſing God forſakes the tomb, 

(In vain the tomb forbids his iſe, ) 
Angelic legions guard him home, 

And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


Break off your tears, ye faints, and tell, 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns; 

Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell 
And led the monſter death in chains. 


Say, live for ever, wondrous. king, 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave ! 
Then aſk the monſter—where's thy ſting ? 
And where's thy vict'ry, boaſting grave? 
HTN 
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HYMN XLII. 
EASTER, | ( 
OSANNA to the prince of light, | 


| That cloth'd himſelf in clay, 
Enter'd the iron gates of death 
And tore the bars away. [ 


Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel role; 


He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſt abode ; 

Sweet be the accents of your ſongs _ 
To our incarnate God. 


Bright angels ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, - 
Your.-ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; 

Let heaven, and all created things 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. 
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HYMN XLII. 


RE AT God, with wonder and with praiſe, 
On all thy works I look; 
But ſtill thy wiſdom, power, and grace 
Shine brighteſt in thy book. 


Here are my choiceſt treaſures hid, 
Here my beſt comfort les ; 
Here my deſires are ſatisfied, 
And hence my hopes ariſe. 


Lord, make me underſtand thy law, 

Shew what my faults have been; 
And from thy goſpel let me draw 
Pardon for all my fin. 


Here would I learn how Chriſt has died 
To fave my ſoul ſrom hell. 

Not all the books on earth beſide 
Such heav'nly wonders tell. 


Lord make me love my bible more, 
And take a freſh delight 5 

By day to read thy wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night. | 

HYMN 


'F 
[4 

[ 
1 
1 


— . T ee IEEE 


[ 128 J 


HYMN XLIV. 


WHITSUNDAY 


{ NOME. gracious ſpirit, heav'nly dove, 

With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 
O'er every thought and ſtep preſide. 


Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far, 1 

From every fin, and every ſnare; f 

Lead to thy word that rules muſt give, 
And teach us leſſons how to live 


hs Th. - 


The light of truth to us diſplay, 
And make us know and chuſe thy way; / 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

'That we from God may ne'er depart. 


Lead us to holineſs, the road, 
That we muſt take to dwell with God. \ 
Lead us to Chriſt, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts ſtray, 


Lead us to God, our final reſt, 

In his enjoyment to be bleſt; 1 ( 
Lead us to Heaven, the ſeat of bliſs, 
Where pleaſure in perfection is HYMN 
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HYMN. XLV, 
WHITSUNDAY. | 


WAKE our ſouls (away our fears, 
Let every op e thought be gone,) 
Awake, and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the ſtrength of every faint. 


The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs power, 
Is ever new, 1s ever young, 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


* 


From thee, the overflowing ſpring 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply, 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 

Shall melt away, and droop and die. _ 


owift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 
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HYMN XLVI. 
sAcRAUENT. 


1 Jeſus our exalted Lord, 


(Dear name, by heaven and earth ador dl) 


Now let our hearts and voices raiſe 
A cheerful ſong of ſacred praiſe. 


But all the notes which mortals know 
Are weak, and languiſhing, and low; 
Far, far above our humble ſongs; 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 


Vet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly worſhip at his feet; 

O let our warm affections move 

In glad returns of grateful love. 


Thee, Lord, and maſter, now we call, 
And conſecrate to thee our all; 
Lord, let us live, and die to thee, 

Be thine thro' all eternity. 


1 3 1 
HYMN XLII. 


NEW YEAR. 


OD of our lives, thy conſtant care, 

With bleflings crowns the opening year; 
Our guilty lives doſt thou prolong, © 
And wake anew our annual ſong. 


How many precious ſouls are fled 
To the vaſt regions of the dead, 
Since from this day, the changing ſun 1 
Through his laſt yearly period run. 1 


Our breath is thine, eternal God; 

Tis thine to fix our ſouls? abode; : 
We hold our lives from thee alone, Ri 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 


To thee our ſpirits we reſign ; 

Make them, and own them ſtill as thine ; 
And land them on that blooming ſhore, _ 
Where years and death are known no more. 
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HYMN XLVIII. 


SACRAMENT. 


O our Redeemer's glorious name 
Awake the ſacred ſong ; 
O may his love (immortal flame!) 
Tune every heart and tongue. 


His love, what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue Aha ? 

| Imagination's utmoſt ſtretch 

In wonder dies away. 


He left the radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, 

And came to earth to bleed and die! 
Was ever love like this? 


Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee ; 
May every heart with rapture, ſay, 
« The Saviour died for me.” 


O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue, 

*Till all ſhall love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XLIX. 
SACRAMENT. 


"NOME let us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviour of mankind: 
Our thankful hearts in ſolemn lays, - 
Be with our voices join d. 


But how ſhall duſt his worth declare 
When angels try in vain; _ 

Their faces veil, when they appear 
Before the Son of man. 


Tho? feeble are our beſt effays, 
Thy love will not deſpiſe 
Our grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 
Our well meant ſacrifice, 


Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy fame; 
Let every heart with praiſe o'erflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred name, 


Worſhip and honour, thanks and love 
Be to our Jeſus giv'n 
By men below, by hoſts above, 
By all in earth and heav 'n. 
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HYMN I. 
THE LORD'S PRAYER. 


ATHER of all thy faints below, 
W hoſe mercies {till thy love proclaim ; ; 
Let all the world thy glory ſhew, - 
And join to bleſs thy ſacred name. 


Thy gracious purpoſe, Lord fulfil, 
And let us foon thy kinzdom ſhare; 3 

That ſons of earth may do thy will, 
Like thoſe who breathe celeſtial air. 


Our wants with every morning grow; 
With daily food thoſe wants ſupply ; 

And on our ſouls that bread beſtow, 
Which, whoſo eats, ſhall never die. 


To ſinners guilt and ſhame belong 

Yet grant us, Lord, thy grace to prove, 
As we forgive our brother” s wrong, 

And treſpaſſes repay with love. 


And in the dark and dreary way, 

Fraught with tempt.ition, pain, and woe, 
Oh ! guide us on our doubtful way, 

Oh ! fave us from our watchful foe. 


For thou alone art God moſt high; 
The kingdom and the power are 3 - 
Thy glory fills both earth and ſky, 


And thro? eternity ſhall ſhine. 
HYMN 
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NEW YEAR. 


(Cy God, we ſing that mighty hand 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand: _ 
The opening year thy mercy ſhews ; 
Let mercy crown it till it cloſe. 


By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Süll we are guarded by our God; 
By his 3 bounty fed, 

By his unerring counſel led. 


With grateful hearts the paſt we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, | 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


In ſcenes exalted or depreſs'd _ 

Be thou our joy, be thou our reſt; 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador'd thro? all our changing days. 


When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And ſeal in ſilence mortal tongues, 
Our helper God, in whom we truſt, _ 
In better worlds our ſouls ſhall boaſt. 
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HYMN LIL. 


CHRISTMAS. 


A WAKE, awake the ſacred ſong 
To our incarnate Lord; 
Let every heart, and every tongue 
Adore th' eternal word. 


BAY 4 


That awful word, that ſov'reign power, 'F 
By whom the worlds were made, 

O happy morn ! illuſtrious hour!) q 
Was once in fleſh array'd. 


Then ſhone almighty power and love [ 
In all their glorious forms; T7306 

When Jeſus left his throne above , 

| To dwell with ſinful worms. 


Adoring angels tun'd their ſongs 1 
To hail the joyful day ; EP 

With rapture then let mortal tongues , 
Their grateful worſhip pay. 


What glory, Lord, to thee is due! ( 
With wonder we adore; | 

But could we ſing as angels do, : 

| Our higheſt praiſe were poor. 

it HYMN 
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HYMN LM. 
CHRISTMAS. 


Hen the glad ſound! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long! - 
Let every heart prepare a throne, _ 

And every voice a ſong, _ 


He comes, the pris'ners to releaſe 
In Satan's bondage held; 

The gates of braſs before him burſt, 

The iron fetters yield. 


He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray; | 

And on the eye oppreſt with night 
To pour celeſtial dax. 


He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The wounded foul to cure, 
And with the treaſures of his grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 


Our glad Hoſannahs, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; | 
And Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name, CA Ss 
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HYMN LIV. 


CHRISTMAS, 


ORTALS, awake, with angels join, ; 

And ckine the ſolemn lay ; ; 

Joy, love, and gratitude combine ; \ 
To hail th' auſ-i vicious day. | 


In heaven the rapturous ſong began, 
And ſweet ſeraphic fire 

Through all the ſhining legions ran, | 
And ſtrung and tun'd the lyre. 


Hark! the cherubic armies ſhout, 
And glory leads the fong : 

Goodwill and peace are heard throughout 
Th' harmonious heav' nly throng. 


With ; joy, the chorus we repeat, 
« Glory to God on high; 

« Good will and pe.ice are now complete, 
« Jeſus was born to die.“ 


Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend! 
Tho' earth, and time, and life ſhould fail, 


Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


HYMN 


HYMN LV. 


1 TO THE TRINITY. 
FI of glory, to thy name 
Immortal praiſe we give, 


Who doſt an act of grace proclaim 
And bid us rebels lie. 


Immortal honour to the Son 
Who makes thine anger ceaſe; 
Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And died to make our peace. 


To thine almighty ſpirit be 

Immortal lots giv'n, 

Whoſe influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heav'n. 


Let men with their united voice, 
Adore th' eternal God, 

And ſpread his honours, and their joys 
Through nations far abroad. 


Let faith and love, and duty join, 
One general ſong to raiſe; 
Let ſaints in earth and heaven combine, 


In harmony and praiſe, L 
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HYMN LVI. 


ETERNAL SABBATH, 


ORD of the ſabbath, hear our vows 
On this thy day, in this thy houſe ; 
And own, as grateful ſacrifice, 1 
The ſongs which from thy temple riſe. 


Thine earthly ſabbaths, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler reſt above; | 
To that our lab'ring ſouls aſpire, 

With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; 
Nor fin nor hell thall reach the place; 

No groan to mingle with our ſongs, 

Which warble from immortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 


O long expected day begin, 

wn on theſe realms of woe and ſin! 

Fain would we leave this weary road, 

And fleepin death, to reſt with God. 
HYMN 
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HYMN LVII. 


EN ſource of life and thought, 
Be all beneath thyſelf forgot; 

Whilſt thee, great parent- mind we own 

In proſtrate homage round thy throne. 


Whilſt in themſelves our ſouls ſurvey 

Of thee ſome faint reflected ray; 

They wond'ring to their father riſe; _ 
His power how vaſt ! his thoughts how wiſe ! 


Behold us, as thine offspring, Lord, 
And do not caſt us off abhortr'd; 

Nor let thy hand, fo long our joy, 
Be rais'd in vengeance to deſtroy 


O may we live before thy face, 

The willing ſubjects of thy grace; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love ! 


HYMN 


[ 142 } 


HYMN LVIII. 
A LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Kind ph of our days, _ 
Thy mercies let our hearts record | 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. * 


In life's firſt dawn, our tender frame 

Was thine indulgent care; | 

Long ere we could pronounce thy name, F 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 


Each rolling year new favours brought 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore ;_ 
But ah! in vain our lab'ring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. b 


While ſweet reflection, thro? our days s 
Thy bounteous hand would trace; | 
Still dearer bleſſings claim thy praiſe, 
The bleſſings of thy grace. | 


Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakneſs dies, . 
Complete the wonders of thy grace 
And raiſe us to the ſkies, 


Then ſhall our joyful powers unite 
In more exalted lays : 
And join the happy ſons of light 
In everlaſting praiſe. 
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HYMN LIX. 


HATRED of lights, we fing thy name, 
Who kindleſt up the lamp of day; 
Wide as he ſpreads his golden flame, 
His beams my ponents and love diſplay. 


Fountain of good, from thee proceed 
The copious drops of genial rain; 

Which thro” the hills and thro* the meads + 
Revive the graſs and ſwell the grain. 


Thro' the wide world thy bounties ſpread 3 
Vet millions of our 2 race, 


Tho' by thy daily bounty fed 
Affront thy law, and ſpurn thy grace. 


Not ſo may our forgetful hearts 
O'erlook the tokens of thy care; 

But, what thy lib'ral hand imparts, 
Still own in praiſe, ſtill aſk in prayer. 


$o ſhall our ſuns more rivet] ſhine, 
And thowers in ſweeter drops ſhall fall, 
When all our hearts, and lives are thine, 
And thou our God do on in all. 
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HYMN LX. 


E humble ſouls, approach your God, 
With ſongs of ſacred praiſe ; 
For he is good, ſupremely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move; 

But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


He gave his ſon, his only ſon, 
To ranſom rebel worms ; 

Tis here he makes his goodneſs known, 
In its diviner forms, | 


To this dear refuge, Lord, we come, 
Tis here our hope relies; 
A ſafe defence, a peaceful home, 
When ſtorms of trouble riſe. 


Thine eye beholds, with kind regard 

The Gals who truſt in thee ; - 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliſs divinely tree. 


Great God, to thine almighty love 

What honours ſhall we raiſe ? 

Not all the raptur'd ſongs above 
Can render equal praiſe. HYMN 
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HYMN LXI. 


HEN blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 
By death's reſiſtleſs hand, | 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity muſt demand. 


While pity prompts the riſing ſigh, 
may this truth, impreſt, 
With awful power, —I too muſt die 
Sink deep in every breaſt. 


Let this vain world engage no more : 
Behold the gaping tomb! 

It bids us ſeize the preſent hour, 
To-morrow death may come. 


The voice of this alarming ſcene, 
May every heart obey : 
Nor be the heav'nly warning vain, 


Which calls to watch and pray. 


Great God, thy ſov'reign grace impart, 
With cleanſing, healing power; 
This only can prepare the heart 
For death's uncertain hour. 
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HYMN LXII. 


= - Chriſt the Lord, let every tongue 
Its nobleſt tribute bring; 


When he's the ſubject of the ſong 
Who can refuſe to fing ? 


His hand a thouſand bleſſings pours 
Upon our guilty heads; 

His preſence guilds our darkeſt hours, 
And guards our ſleeping beds. 


He ſaw us plung'd in deep diſtreſs, 
He flew to our relief 
For us he bore the ſhameful croſs, 
And carried all our grief. 


To him we owe our life and breath, 
And all the joys we have; 

He makes us triumph over death, 
And faves us from the grave. 


To Heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings our weary feet; 
Shews us the glories of our God, 
And makes our joys complete. 


Since from his bounty we receive 
Such proots of love divine, 
Had we a thouſand hearts to give, 


Lord, they ſhould all be thine, HYMN 
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HYMN LXIII. 
THE DYING CHRISTIAN. 


NFL ſpark of heav'nly flame; 
Y Quit, oh! quit this mortal frame: 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying; 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying ! 
Ceaſe fond nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 

And let me languiſh into life. 


Hark ! they whiſper; angels ſay, 
Siſter ſpirit come away. 
What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me my ſoul, can this be death? 


The world recedes; it diſappears! 
Heav'n opens on my eyes | my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: [£2 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
O grave! where is thy victory? ??: 
& Death! where is thy ſting ? p 
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GLORIA PATRI. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore; 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


To Father, Son and Holy Ghoft, 

The God, whom earth and heav'n adore; 
Be glory as it was of old, 

Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


_ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

The God, whom heaven's triumphant hoſt, 
And ſuff ring ſaints on earth adore ; 

Be glory, as in ages paſt, 

As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt 
When time itſelf ſhall be no more. 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit glory be; 
As *twas, and is, and ſhall be ſo 
To all eternity, 
To 


[149 ] 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bleſt; 
Eternal three in one; 
All worſhip be addreſs'd: 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And ſhall be fo 


For evermore. 


By angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 

And ſaints upon earth 

All praiſe be addreſs'd. 
To God in three perſons 
One God ever bleſt ; 

As it has been, now 1s 


And always ſhall be. 
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a LMIGHTY father, gracious lord 142 
Almizhty maker, God! 111 
Almighty King ! whoſe wond'rous hand 116 
Awake our fouls, away our fears 129 
Awake, awake the ſacred ſong 136 
As high as heaven its arch extends "mo 
As pants the hart for cooling ſtreams 24 
Be gracious to thy ſervants, Lord 62 
Before Jehovah's awful throne 99 


Bleſs God, my foul, thou Lord alone SI 
Bleſt is the man whom thou, O Lord 44 
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Come, gracious ſpirit, heav'nly dove, 128 
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Come, let us join our cheerful ſonzs 108 
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Father of mercies, in thy word 113 
Father of glory, to thy name 139 
Father of lights, we ſing thy name 143 
Father of all thy ſaints below 134 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines! 106 
For thee, O God, our conſtant praiſe 30 

For ever, and for ever, Lord by 
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Glory to thee, our God, this night 120 
God moves in a myſterious way 90 
God is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe, 94. 
God of our lives thy conſtant care - 131 
| God of my life, through all my days 103 
God does his ſaving health diſpenſe 28 
God's perfect law converts the ſoul 10 


Qod's righteous acts, and ſaving health 35 

Great God, this ſacred day of W 100 
Great God, with wonder and with praiſe 127 
Great God, we ſing that mighty hand 135 


Great God! how infinite art thou ! 92 
1 
Happy the man whoſe tender care 23 
Happy the heart where graces reign * 105 
- Hark ! the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes 137 
Have mercy, Lord, on me, 26 


How 


INDEX. ji 


; Page 
He dies! the friend of ſinners dies 125 
His mercy, and his truth | 14 
Hoſanna to the prince of light 126 
How are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord! 88 
How lovely, how divinely ſweet, =.» 14A 
How bleſt is he who ne'er conſents I 
How long wilt thou forget me, Lord? © 
How good and pleaſant mult it be 42 
How vaſt muſt their advantage be! 69 
How holy is the Lord, how juſt! 77 
How bleſt are they who always keep '60 
How ſhall the young preſerve their ways 61 
J 
Jehovah reigns ! let all the earth 46 
Jeſus Chriſt is riſen to day | 124. 
Pl praiſe God, from:whoſe hands I came 72 
In thee, 1 put my ſtedfaſt truſt 34 
Inſtruct us in thy ſtatutes, Lord 1 
Let all the lands with ſhouts of joy 1 
Let all the juſt to God with joy _ Is 
Leet all the ſervants of God's will 33 
Let us, inſpired with ſacred love 49 
Life is the time to ſerve the Lord 96 
Long have I fat beneath the ſound 110 
Lord, hear the voice of our complaint 3 
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Lord, hear our prayers, to our complaints, 74 


Lord, let us know our term of days, 
Lord of the ſabbath, hear our vows 
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Lord, thou haſt been thy children's God 117 


Lord, who is he, that happy man ? 
M 


| Miſtaken ſouls ! that dream of Heaven 95 


Mortals awake, with angels join 


My God, my father, cheering name, 


My ſoul ſhall ever bleſs the Lord 
N 


Naked as from the earth we came, 
No change of times ſhall ever ſhock 
Not all the blood of beaſts 


Now open wide the temple gates 

O 
O come, loud anthems let us fing 
O God, my gracious God, to thee 
O God of hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
O Lord, my God, my portion thou, 
O Lord, the Saviour and defence 
O Lord, thy mercy, our ſure hope, 
O God, our hearts are fully bent 
O praiſe the Lord, let all our ſouls, 


O praiſe 


INDEX. 


O praiſe the Lord, in that bleſt place, 
O praiſe the Lord with hymns of joy 
O praiſe ye the Lord 

O render thanks to God above, 
O render thanks, and bleſs the Lord 
O thou, to whom all creatures bow 
O thou, from whom all goodneſs flows 
Our ſouls with patience wait 

Our maker and our King, 


Our God, how cheerful is the ſound ! 

Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 

Praiſe ye the Lord ! our God. to praiſe 
8 


Salvation! O ! the joyful ſound, 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King 
'F 

The Lord is good, freſh acts of grace 

The Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord 

The Lord from Heaven beholds the juſt 

The Lord hath ſpoke, the mighty God 

The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 

The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 

The righteous man will ever be 


vi. INDEX. 


The mem'ry of God's glorious name | 36 
Thee we'll extol, our God and King 75 


Thee we adore, eternal name! 8 
The good man's way is God's delight 27 
The ſpacious firmament on high 118 
The wonders which God's laws contain 66 
This ſpacious earth is all the Lord's 12 
That man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 56 
Tho” wicked men grow rich and great 20 
Thou, Lord, by ſtrifteſt ſearch haſt known 71 
Thro? all the changing ſcenes of life, I7 
Thou turneſt man, O Lord, to duſt, 41 

Thy word, O God, our joyful hearts 67 
Thy mercy, Lord, to us extend = 2.7 
Thy hand, O God, my life ſuſtain'd 86 

Time! what an empty vapour *tis 114 
. 0 celebrate thy praiſes, Lord „ 
To thee, the God of truth 15 
To bleſs thy choſen race 32 
To my complaint, O Lord, my God 39 
To thee, O Lord, our cries aſcend 73 
To God the only wiſe 18 93 
To Jeſus, our exalted Lord 130 

To Chriſt the Lord, let every tongue 146 
To God the mighty Lord | 70 
To our Redeemer's glorious name 132 
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Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul, 
Vital ſpark of heav'nly flame 


* 


When all thy mercies, O my God 

When riſing from the bed of death 

When we pour out our ſouls in prayer 

When blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 

With cheerful notes let all the earth 

With one conſent, let all the earth 

With glory clad, with ſtrength array'd 

Whom, Lord, in heaven, but thee alone 
* 

Ve boundleſs realms of joy 

Ve humble ſouls, approach your God 


Ye Princes, that in might excel 
Ye ſaints, and ſervants of the Lord 


HULL: 
Printed by W. Rawſon, in Lowgate. 


r 


N 


7 
* 
e 
* 4. 
* 
= 
o 
* 


